SEEKING ASSOCIATES

It is very easy indeed to generalise about a class of
human beings, but much harder to produce a sample.
Was old Lady Forthundred, for instance, fairly a
sample? I remember her as a smiling, magnificent
presence, a towering accumulation of figure and won-
derful shimmering blue silk and black lace and black
hair, and small fine features and chins and chins and
chins, disposed in a big cane chair with wraps and
cushions upon the great terrace of Champneys. Her
eye was blue and hard, and her accent and intonation
were exactly what you would expect from a rather
commonplace dressmaker pretending to be aristo-
cratic. I was, I am afraid, posing a little as the in-
telligent but respectful inquirer from below investi-
gating the great world, and she was certainly posing
as my informant. She affected a cynical coarseness.
She developed a theory on the governance of Eng-
land, beautifully frank and simple. "Give 'urn all a
peerage when they get twenty thousand a year," she
maintained. "That's my remedy/*

In my new role of theoretical aristocrat I felt a little
abashed.

"Twenty thousand," she repeated with conviction.

It occurred to me that I was in the presence of the
aristocratic theory currently working as distinguished
from my as yet unformulated intentions.

"You'll get a lot of loafers and scamps among 'una,"
said Lady Forthundred. "You get loafers and scamps
everywhere, but you'll get a lot of men who'll work
hard to keep things together, and that's what we're all
after, isn't ut?"

"It's not an ideal arrangement/'
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